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| SWEET WOICES
| SINGIN.

. AN DE SKY

CTo be Continued Next Sunday) _
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Dida"t Care for M.

ETocer handed me the break-

grinned and said it was the
oet of the most worth-

“VWhen
ast food
most perf
iern part sTain.”

“What do™
*1 handed 1t back and told hm he need
n't give me any of his chatl'—Claveland
Flain Dealer.
Where Noney Talks.

Pinkers: “Look at that wshabby mil-
ficnnaire. Tou can't judge a man by his
Gress ™

Winkers: “No, but yon ean julige him
by his wife's.”"—New York Weekly.

fky Leap-Tear Nald.

““Yea,” sald the egotistioal youth, “1 have
been called & mechanical gentue ™

“What's a mechanical genius?’ aaked
the innocent girl

“Ome who can make aimost anything.™

“0O, how lovely!™ she emclalmed. “And
could you make mé & proposal ™' —Colum-
bus Dispatch

Papsa's Frankaess.

“What would you think if your aughter
ware Lo slope?

“T'd think,” replied the Alscournged ofd
man, “that somebody had besn stringin’
the fellow conesrnin’ the amount of
money I'm worth."—Chieago Record-
Herald

B3zd
it}

A Oruel Blow.
“Did she retugn your affection ™
“Yes; unopened"—Detroit Free Prese

Water.

Hicks: “He hasn't been fa Wall strest
long. but he seems to be quite at home
there.”

Wicks: “Yes, he takes to stockjebbing
like & duck*™

Poward Remewall=s

AN

Hicks: “You mean ke & duck to <

water.” ** Chlid (in berth of night steamer): “Mummy, I'm so sleepy. 1 want to go (o bed ™
Wicks: “Yes, but wh tautological ™ Mother: “But you are in bed, dear

~Catholic Btandard ..5 %— Chiid: "No, 'm not. I'm in a chest of Arawers!™ )

A HOT ONE.

Caller: *Is Mr. Emith In™

. Foolish-looking Clerk: *“"No.™
Caller; “When will he be in™
Foolish-jooking Clerk: *] haven't an idea.”
Caller;: “You look It

]

Neot for Them.

“Thess cards i» wore out.” mmﬂnin-&;
the old bos'n in Baug Harbor: “why don't

¥s git & new deck”™ Ye kin bur a good
one fur a quarter.”™

“We're only plaln saliors™
gunner's mate, =0 the quarter deck’s too
rich fur our blood " — Philadelphla Ledger.

A Neas Man Fouad Out.

“Dots your hushsnd ever tell you that
be thinks you are besutifel™

*“Yea., but 1've noticed that It 1s always
when T have on an old dress or a cheap
Eat.”"—Chicago Recurd-Heral!

Ceuld (;( Onlons.

Bacon: “Tio tad that we have to have
a famine in coal and meat ™

Egbert: “Well, t's bad
famine in anything we uses "™

“1 don’t think so. | wouldn't mind how
much of & famine we'd have in onfons ™
Yonkers Blatesman

ta have a

Where His Meals Go In.

“He hafl the mnerve to tell me'’ re-
marked the thick-necked hoarder. “rhat 1t
was rimply Impossible for me to get any-
thing through my head "™

*“He doesn’t know what he's talking
about.” replied the lady of the houss

~I should pay not.”

“Neo: b ham't any {dea of the amount |
through IL"—Cathaolic i

of food rou gmet
Standard and Times,

His Luek.
*“What kind of Juck have you had with
yoor automobile ™

“First rate.” was the anawer. “Tt has |

been undergolng repairs #o much of the
time that there has been practically no op-
mnlt! for accldent.”—~ Washington

Hean of Ner.

“When e ** salq Mlsa Antiqus
orly. “1 tried not 10 it him read my an-
swer In my face”

“Yea™" mald Miss Critie,

“Yea” continued Miss Antique. with a
girlish giggie. “but he seemed 1o know
right away. ™

“I muppone he read letsecn (lie lines ~
Pittsburg Presa

replisd the |

As an Tnvestment.
“Tes, he pent her 34 worth of violets
“But can he afford 117
“Oh, I gurss 5o SEhe's worth half a mil
lon " —evrland Plain Dealer.

Madden Thought.
Mrs Wabash: “I sea by the paper that
some man is advertising for two good
broken houands ™

Mr. Wabash “"Welli™"
Mre. Wabash: “Tou 4don't suppese. 40
you, that we cnauld sell him that broken

delft &og that used to ha on the mantel
in the parlor, and thut Mary broke last
week ™' Somerville Journa!

A Sensibhie Fad.
Mrs. Mulhooly A’ pawat
daughtsr doln’ now, Mre. Muloahy
Mrs Mulcahy: “Ob, she's takin' up
the housshsepin’ fad. an” i= Ivin out at
sarvice New York Weekiv
Fingrer of Brors.

Bhe (reading: “She folded her arms and
looked the very plcture of worn ™

s wyour

He How unusual’
LI Why, pray™
He “Scorn In always represented s

pointing her finger at pome'hing or some

body Columbus Thiapatch
NWhere the Confilct Rages.

“Yayu versna't alméys an early
risar

“No" answered Mr Riigains “But out
where 1 Nye pow you've got In get up
enriy ‘o wake other poople with Lthe lywr
maner ‘natesd of belng distarksd your
well TWashington Star

fApeed.
1 fonr d tha melorman an Ini#lilgent and

vurtenus fellow

We f vou llke to Arive & car st the
sats of @ hundred miles an hour ™" [ asked

Sut urless 1 were paselcg people who
were signalling me to stof he replieq

i Deirclt Free Press

 AWFULLY

FEARFUL.

.

“These—aw-dances are
“Awfally fearful?

First (Thapple
Second Chappie:
First Chappie:

Becund Chapple. “Oh, fearfully awful™

“The worst of It I=s one fecls 30

fearful.”

anful

ONE OR THE OTHER.
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and the young ladi=e ohiect, what should he do0™

|
1
[
} When & yourg man has not learnsd to dance and prefers to sft out the numbers,
|
|
]

it g=em= to me &4 man should either lrarn to dance or leamn to talk.™

His View of It
“A carrler plgecn on the wing”™ said
| the fancter, “is tne very poetry of mo-
tion
| “You mean” m!d4 ths gnsuccessful
| rhymester, “that it has the motion of
poetry &on’t vou® No matter how often
| o how far son send It out 1It's sure o
[r-a‘rr:- back " 4'atholle Standard and
I Timen
‘ Always Broke.

Bhe: "I can't make anything out of
Palnter's plctures
He  “Nelther

nooga Times

can Palnter —Chatis-

Oh'! These Office Boye!
“IHA wvou hear dat de typewriter was
goin” ter leave™"
“No: what's the trouhle™
“Bhe don't like ds quality of wing de
| bose buye”—Chattancoga Times.

Yot Wasied.
“T hear sou kissad the wrong girl In the
| dark la=t night ™
‘“Nonssnse® XNo girl can bse a wrong
girl 1n kiss. [t merely happened that 1
didn't kiss the zirl | had Intended to kirs;
that's ail " - Pittshurg Press,

Worth the Sacrifice.

Pitisbure Fress.

you really go™'

lege™

“You bat. My wife pulled my leg for a
new golfing onutfit vesterday. ™

Musieal Alr.

Bisela Avers: 1 guess ['ll go out and
E*t the alr ™

Ruyters Kramp:. “If you cian remember
it when you come back I'll try 1o put
words to L

Knownnthing: “May T Rave & kise be-
fore | gn™"
Miss Weary: “If [ give you ene wiil |
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Harder te Get.

Yeast: “T'm golog to have a family
tree!™
Crimsonbeak: “OF. you are? Well T4

have you knmow that you cam't take one
belonging to another man, like you do his

umbrella, with impunity ' —Yonkers
Statesman,

COSTINTANCE FERFORMANCE.

Mr Wyatt Thies: “T heard your wife
was n the lecture fleld How long has
=he bheen lecturing™

Henpeck: “Ever since we were married™
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